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Ife n.iijlo t!e f.r.st sensible sitjrjjes-iio:- i

Hint h:ul boon oflVrt'.il tluit ns
JIi'. Ivlarin had Clalro in
slit-'- belter take thn child home with
her mid cable to the father lor Instruc-
tions.

The slipper was nil this while in my
lmnd. unit without Riving it uuothor
tln'iiu'lii Indeed, hardly beliiR coli-

seums what I did I stuffed it in
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throe teeth knocked rut simply doesn't
express It. I was flnhhorgastP.1. It
wasn't only the mysteriousr.ess of that
particular theft If theft It were and
why nil throe slippers bad been taken
and not one slipper, or one pair; It
was that nothing si far as I co::ld ob-

serve hnd been touched In the flat but
just the particular objects that the Oay

before hail turned and toed the wall.
Now they had walke'd off and left me.

Well, the end of all my pu.zllng was
that I had r.iy choice between two ex-

planations (1) that some person,
name, aRe and sex unknown, motive
lin; ossible to guess, had entered my
flat with a duplicate key and stolen
the slippers; or (2) that Sirs. Delario
had worked a "physical manifestation"
to get her slipper home and had taken
ail three at once to bo on the safe side.

One explanation seemed nbout ns
possible as the other, for I didn't see
how anyone could have a duplicate
key even the Janitor does not have a
pass key to the flats In this house and
I d!dn't see how magic could carry off
three slippers. Hut whatever way I
put It I had still the unpleasant task
of explaining the loss to Sirs. Delario.
1 remembered she'd said when we were
lu;, lng them that they were more tb--

she could afford, but she just must
have them nnd would go without some-Ihin- ir

else, and I was particularly mys-
tified because of it. If I could In any
way have replnced the slipper I'd have
done so and never said a word about It.

Slenntlmc I remembered that I
hadn't communicated with Sirs. Dela-
rio since my return though I hail the
slipper all that time. Then came a
letter asking me would I do her a
great, a very great favor would I
come to her bouse thnt Sunday eve-
ning at eight o'clock? The letter ar-
rived on Suud'uy morning, special de-

livery.
I went, but I never once mentioned

the slippers slippers were the last
things iu my mind ns I rang the bell.

Sirs. Delnrio herself admitted me,
apologizing that her maid was away
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I told Claire I had to run, nnd she
followed me to my bedroo. l while 1

got my coat, nnd It was she who
"Why. there's Mrs. Delarlo's

slipper 1 She's hunted everywhere for
It. You picked it up at the customs
house and put It In your suitcase."

"I'm the thief," I laughed, slipping
on my coat.

Claire took a couple of steps toward
the slippers nud said, "I'll take It back
to her."

"No, my dear Just leave It. I don't
know which Is hers I see Sirs. Jhnm-so- n

has mixed them all up and I

haven't time to find out now."
"Oli, I can soon tell." and Claire wa

about to pounce on them, but I headed
Ifer ofT.

"That's a matter for me to attend
to, Clalro, and entirely between Sirs.
Delnrio and myself."

l!y this time I had on my veil and
gloves, and hearing the elevator Stop-

ping at the floor, 1 shooed Clalro na 1

bolted for it.
Now IM looked at the slippers

spoke, ami they wero standlr;.'
H KKL TO THK WALL, between v

paid of oxford ties nnd a pair ".

bath slippers that wore foe to the
wall, ns wore all the rest but the: e

three slippers; mil I noticed this par-
ticularly and remembered it later con-
ing home In the ears when the Incident
recurred to me, and I wondered why
since Claire was no longer with Sirs.
Delario she had been so anxious to
lake the slipper back, and If she need-
ed an excuse possibly to her father
for going to the house to see her
friend, nnd how If It. hadn't been for
Sirs. Jimmson I could have let her
take the slipper and been glad to have
her do it; anil how Sirs. Jimmson mut
heve pleased herself In placing the
slippers just that way, backs to the
wall, so they'd show off to best advan-
tage as works of art and decorate the
room nt large with their beauty; nt)d
how It must have puzzled her to find

three slippers all alike In my room-- not

two, not four, but three; and why

three? And what would the good

crenture say if I told her I'd stolen the
odd one?

These thoughts may seem too trivial
to mention, but the point is that !

thought them and they were so obvl
otif,ly suggested by the way Jimmson
placed the slippers, heel to the wall.
But here's the uncanny thing that hap-

pened: When I got home one hour
after seeing them that way and turned
on the light my eyes fell upon the
slippers TIIEY WERE ALL TOEi:, J
THE WALL.

It gave me such a shock that I sat
flop down on the bed. So far as 1

knew not a human soul had entered
during my absence of one hour and
s. ; ie minutes, nor was there any evi-

dence that anything else In the place
hnd been touched the other shoes
stood toe to the wall Just as I'd seen
them wlien I went out with Claire.

I suppose I'll te set down ns a per-

fect fool, but I actually turned sick all
over, and It required positive courage
on my pnrt to pick up the slippers and
examine them. Which taught me noth-
ing, of course, and I may as well
confess all my folly I set them hack
heel to tho wall and actually sat there
nnd watched to see If they'd turn
about of their own nccord. But noth-
ing happened, and there they stayed,
heel to the wall, till morning.

That same evening, however, an-

other tiling happened that annoyed
though It didn't alarm me. I was
awakened about half past two by the
sound of a key In the front door
someone was trying to get In. I
bounced out of bed and looked to see
that the chain bolt was on that was
all that worried roe; fori had a neigh-

bor on a floor below who came home
frequently nt that hour of the night
In so elated a condition that he never
stopped ascending stairs until he
reached the top, and ns my flnt directly
corresponded with his on the lower
floor he tried to get in with his key,
and sometimes threatened to smash
the door in if "Minnie" didn't open It.

So hearing, the familiar key now
fumbling, I looked at the chain-bolt- ,

and then merely "hollered" through
the door my usual, "You're trying to
get in the wrong flat yours Is down-

stairs."
The key slid out of the lock and

there wasn't another sound. I stood
there shivering In my nightie, waiting
for the usual colloquy that would con
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SI I II even JncQiies Lerolls wasn't so
vvjnderful ns n young girl In 1'iirls
she brought stones covered with drip-

ping seaweeds o;it rf the bottom of
the ocean, and she lied once brought u

live bird into a locked room during n
seance ni.d had put it after It had
fluttered all about and everybody saw
It Into o closed cage 'lieismtorlnl-izei- l

it twice In one evening," said Sirs.
Delnrio. This girl had only just be-

gun to develop muterializutioti as one
of her phases.

I confess It struck' me ns Sirs. Delu-ri- o

talked and told me how she'd been
trying to make arrangements for one
of these persons to come over with her
that she was gettiug up new turns in
her own shows much as a vaudeville
manager hunts up new performers for
his. She a.sked me to visit her in New
York, not professionally but ns a
friend, nnd st 111. If I were interested
and would undertake some Investiga-
tions, she'd bo glad to help me, and
I couldn't refrain from saying, "That
Is, you'll put rue nest to some flrst-clns- s

spooks?"
I think this rather hurt her, for she

answered a little tartly, "You may tot
be Interested now but you will be.
The occult Is coming luto your life and
you can't prevent it. You'll get mani-

festations that will at least that may
drive you almost insane if you're

net prepared for them and don't know
how to handle the forces that are
already nt w;rk about you." And with
that parting shot that, of course, any-bod- y

might Are into you la e

or Just to be a little nusty she went
away to Claire. And I'm going to con-

fess right hero that in spite of my
skepticism I felt creepy.

I also felt clenrer in my own mind
on many little tldr.gs I'd noticed nbout
Claire: her coming to my stateroom
that time; her constant hanging about
me, even when she c.ust have seen it
was inconvenient for me to have her:
and the way she seemed so much ot
the latter pnrt of the voyng? to b
trying to keep away from Mrs. Deln-rl-

staying by herself in her state-

room. Had there been manifestations
occurring In the stateroom? Or had
Mrs. Delnrlo been telling Claire things ;

till she got the child so nervous the
doctor was really serious over her?

Mrs. Pelario was not nt dinner that
night nnd Clalro left the table nfter
fhe soup, nnd ns I was busy, packing
I saw neither of them until morning,
when all was bustle and excitement,
for we'd passed the Statue of Liberty
and wero steaming up the bay and
would be on dry land almost before we
knew It. And then we were hanging
over the rail and looking down at the
friends of the passengers on the dock,
and I heard Claire, in an agonized

rolce: "SIninma isn't meeting me!"
Claire began to cry, not boisterously

but in a dreadfully pathetic, lost-chil- d

way, intw n very beautiful French em-

broidered handkerchief, and all the
customs Inspectors gathered about her
and she agked them each In turn if
he'd seen mamma and described mam-

ma, and he-- shook his head nnd told
her he'd helo her look for mamma in a
minute as soon as he got the baggage
Inspected; nnd Mrs. Delnrlo nnd I got
our suitcases opened nnd made Claire
open her hags nnd her trunk nnd we
implored the Inspectors to look at our
meager belongings In a hurry and the
Inspectors were nil too busy asking
Claire what her mother looked like
and what hotel she stayed at ; and
Claire would use her exquisite hand-

kerchief on her more exquisite eyes

and say she supposed it was Hotel
d'Angleterre they always stopped nt
d'Angleterrce when they traveled.
Flnnlly I managed to Induce an Inspec-

tor to take his eyes off Claire for a
minute end devote them to the bag-

gage of a middle-age- d reron-rn- y

self and be cast a glance over my
suitcase and Mrn. Mario's, which was
Open on a bench beside mine, and said,
"That's all right. Where does the
young lady come from, and Isn't It
awful her mother Isn't here, and may-

be she's met with an. accident on the
- way and been killed."

Claire heard him and almost faint-
ed Into Mrs. Delnrlo's arms.

Now Just a moment before he said
these words I noticed that one of the
two pftlrf of turquoise-studde- d slippers
had fallen between the two suitcases.
I picked it up nnd I was on the point
of asking Ilts. Pelario If it belonged

to hrr wjicn Clnlr? collapsed, and three
, seconds later I taw my cousin, who

should hare met me, coming up on the
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I Stuffed It In Among Some Clothe.

among some clothes In my own suit-

case and shut the lid and away we
went. Wasn't It, under the clrcum-sl.iuce-

a perfectly natural thing to
do? Well, the moral Is "don't" don't
every carry off an old slipper unless
you're sure It's yours. That eld slip-
per nearly cost me my sanity nnd my
lirel

Now, when I unpacked I found the
slipper, but even then it didn't occur
to me that it wasn't mine I merely
wondered how I'd lost the mute, and it
was a couple of days before I got to
the bottom of the other suitcase and
found my own pair neatly done up in
tissue paper. Of course 1 knew In-

stantly tluH,.the old slipper was Mrs.
Delnrlo's, and remembered then how
I'd carried it off; but I didn't have a
box suitable for sending it through the
mall to her, so I set It on a chest
where I'd be Bure to see It nnd not let
It get mixed with mine, meaning to
take It down to the house as soon ns
I could find' time for It. And thus
several more days went by, nnd I
forgot the slipper nnd that Sirs. Jlmm-so- n

was coming to clean. I some-

how assumed that Sirs. Jimmson had
sense enough to see It was an odd
slipper nnd leave it on the chest
where she found It, but you never
ran tell what anybody will do per
haps she'd have done Juct the same if
I'd told her not to: for she mixed
those slippers up and set them In a

row beside my bed along with oxford
ties and bath slippers.

It was on the day that Mrs. Jimm-
son cleaned that Claire enme tripping
up to see mo nnd tell tno that her fa-

ther had ni'iived.
It was the first, time I'd seen her

since we'd parted at the cable office,

nnd of course I had to spare, her a
few minutes and hear what she had to
say. She was staying with her father
at a hotel mamma hadn"t yet come,
because grandpapa was dying every
day and she didn't dnre to leave him
And then she suddenly wished to know
If all Americans lived the way Mrs.
Delario did, and did American ladles
work?

I had to ask her, what she meant,
nnd she explained that everything nt
Sirs, Delnrlo's was "so unlike the way
they lived abroad f that Sirs. Delario
never left her bedroom unlocked for
a single minute; that nil the upstairs
rooms were locked; that she made
her Claire keep her door locked,
"because," she said, "you. never can
tell ;" that people, most of whom were
stronger?, were coming to the house
al! day from nine till five. Sirs, Dela-

rio called them "sitters" and gave
them "readings" In an awfully queer
room where the shutters weren't ever
opened; and she Clnlre believed

that Sirs. Delario took money for
these readings, though she never would
sny what she read; nnd If she took
money how could she be a lady?
Though she was very nice nnd kind
nnd papa wanted her to keep her
Claire till her mother arrived, and
Sirs. Delnrio wouldn't on account of
her work, and what sort of work could
it possibly be?

I saw by that that Mrs. Delnrio
hadn't taken f'lnire much Into her

Claire said even her father
couldn't guess what Sirs. Delnrio did.
exactly.' though .he thought he knew
a little,. only he didn't know that la-

dles did it in America,

While I rtog what TA

better say the clock struck nnd I
bounced out of my chaljlu a hurry--it

was the hour of an appointment,
and here I wnsfive miles away,
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Mrs. Delario Herself Admitted Me.

for her Sunday evening out, and what
between welcoming handshakes and
Sirs. Delnrlo's taking off my coat and
Insisting on my taking off my hat and
"being comfy," and, my declining, nnd
her leading me Into the seance room
Claire had told me nbout, and my as-

tonishment at seeing It, slippers didn't
occur to mo and the chance to speak
of them went by.

The seance room was as queer to
my eye as It seemed to have been to
Claire's. I think the Impression upper-
most In my mind was the soundless-nes- s

of the place. It seemed ns re-

mote from the btntllng life of the
great city in the midst of which It was
as If it had been in the heart of a
desert.

But Jrs. Delario left me but little
time for observation; merely remark-
ing that this was the seance room, she
asked If I'd seen Claire and what I
thought of her.

Well I thought a great deal of h
and many things about her, and tIM

I was considering my answer Mr.
Delario propounded a question that
fairly stunned me: "Do you think the,
girl could be a thief?"

"Oh, never never In the world.
What Claire!" I cried hot'y, and the
picture of the high-bre- girl came be-

fore me. 1 could as soon have thought
my own sister a thief. Nevertheless 1

was soon at n loss to explain the epi-

sodes Mrs. Delario told me.

(To Be Continued)

Wouldn't Do.
"Now, getting down to brass tacHJ

fnt!nuod the sideshow manager,
"why" '

"1 dnren't," Interrupted ths Rumnn
Ostrich, who hnd been HI. "The doe.
tor ny I mustn't touch solid food for

it least a week yet."

Impoitlble.
"Why don't mil's relatives put

good fnee on his mnrrlagei"
Tut a Rood face, on It I Hare you

vince Sir. Mini I wasn't his Sllr.nle, but
as he didn't favor me with so much as
an oath of recognition, I went back to
bed after' a few moments and fell
asleep. It never entered my head that
the person at the other end of the
Intchkey wasn't the high-spirite- Mr.
Man that I knew and was prepared
for, but another Mr. Man I didn't
know anything about.

I went to sleep dreaming nbout slip-

pers; I waked up to wonder about
slippers. They were Just as I'd left
them which pave me real disappoint-
ment. I was out nearly all day, ar.i
when I enme home my first look was
to see If the slippers had been making
any more "manifestations."

ALL THREE SLIFl'EBS WEItE
GONE.

CHAPTEft III.
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